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PREFACE. 


The  author  has  always  found  it  difficult  to  obtain  a 
sufficient  supply  of  Sunday  music,  arranged  for  the  Piano. 
This  book,  together  with  the  Northern  and  Southern  Harps, 
now  provides  sacred  songs,  duetts,  and  trios,  in  great 
abundance  and  variety.  Books  of  sacred  music  every  where 
exist,  but  they  generally  require  considerable  knowledge 
of  harmony,  and  a  number  of  voices;  and  when  the  South- 
ern Harp — the  first  of  the  series — appeared,  several  years 
ago,  it  was  considered  a  desideratum,  and  was  eminently 
successful.  Many  players  like  to  devote  a  portion  of  their 
Sunday  time  to  private  sacred  song,  and  wish  to  call  in 
the  aid  of  their  instruments  in  the  delightful  employment; 
to  such  I  dedicate  these  works,  and  trust  that  they  will 
receive  both  pleasure  and  profit  from  their  constant  use, 

M«  S.  B.  DAM  SHINDLER. 
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All  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven, 

Who  love  the  Savior's  name, 
Unite  with  joy  to  sing  his  praise, 

And  all  his  praise  proclaim. 
Though  our  sad  hearts  may  now  mourn, 

We'll  raise  our  song  to  heaven $ 
For  God  has  promised  faithfully, 

Our  sins  shall  be  forgiy'n. 
Saints  and  angels  join  in  one, 

To  praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name, 
Who  died  for  you  and  me. 
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For  that  solemn  hour, 

Always  ready  be; 
Armed  with  sudden  power, 

Death  may  come  to  thee! 
Trust  thy  Father's  love, 

Live  a  life  of  prayer, 
Ever  look  above, 

For  thy  home  is  there. 
But  wouldst  thou  be  sure 

Of  that  bright  abode, 
Then  delay  no  more, 

Prepare  to  meet  thy  God ! 
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Till  my  heart  has  been  won,  0  my  Savior !  to  Thee ! 
"When  I  love  Thee,  my  God !  love  my  friend  and  my  foe, 
Then,  0  then,  can  I  pray,  let  me  go,  let  me  go ! 

3  When  the  battle  of  life  has  been  fought  and  been  Won, 
When  the  Savior  can  say  to  me,  "  Thou  hast  well  done ! " 
When  the  Master  has  nought  to  detain  me  below, 
Then,  0  then  will  I  pray,  let  me  go,  let  me  go ! 

4  I  am  longing  to  sing  with  the  angels  above, 

With  the  saints  and  the  martyrs,  Christ's  wonderful  love  j 
I  am  longing  with  them  at  His  feet  to  bow  low, 
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||:  The  trusting  heart  can  pray 

Either  by  night  or  day ;  :|| 

Though  not  a  word  the  lips  are  saying ; 

||:  Faith's  eye,  in  every  place, 

Can  see  the  Father's  face, 

Sweet  words  he's  saying 

Whene'er  I'm  praying.  :[| 


||:  If  Him  I  could  not  see, 

Earth  would  be  dark  to  me,  :|| 

Sad  words  would  every  thing  be  saying ; 

||:  But  when  I  trust  in  Him, 

Shines  forth  a  glorious  beam ; 

Kind  words  He's  saying, 

Whene'er  I'm  praying.  :|| 
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Holy  Father !  we  come  boldly, 
Oh,  do  not  repulse  us  coldly ! 
:  Stretch  thy  kind  arms  to  recieve  us, 
And  of  all  these  woes  releive  us !  :|| 


Holy  Father !  when  we're  straying, 
Thy  good  laws  no  more  obeying, 
:||:  Then  in  mercy  wilt  thou  call  us ; 
Lest  more  bitter  griefs  befall  us !  :[| 


4. 


Holy  Father !  we  are  strangers 
In  a  world  all  full  of  dangers ; 
:||:May  thy  watchful  care  be  o'er  us, 
Till  we  reach  the  house  before  us!:|| 
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Lord,  Oh,  let    us  learn    to    do  his  will,    Oh,  let    us  learn 
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I'll  bravely  gird  my  armor  on, 

With  courage  fight  each  deadly  foe 

Soon  life's  hard  battle  will  be  won, 

:||:  And  I  shall  bid  farewell  to  woe.  :| 

If  calmly  trusting  in  the  Lord, 
We  pass  away  life's  fleeting  years, 

We'll  not  forget  his  blessed  word, 
We'll  soothe  our  sorrows,  dry  our  tears. 
Like  holy  angels,  &c. 
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"  In  my  Church  thou  may'st  abide, 
There  behold  me  crucified, 
There  behold  me  ris'n  again, 
Bringing  life  to  wretched  men, 


Life  of  body,  life  of  soul, 
Making  all  the  wounded  whole  ! " 
To  the  Savior  then  I  flew ; 
I  nave  found  His  promise  true ! 
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In  Thee"  may  we  abide, 
For  every  want  provide, 
Be  thou  our  guard  and  guide, 
While  on  earth  roaming ! 
May  we  all  means  employ, 
Sin  in  us  to  destroy ; 
Then  shall  we  hail  with  joy, 
Thy  second  coming ! 
Father  defend  us,  &c. 
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1.  Sons      of        God!      raise  high  your  hearts  and  voi  -  ces  !  Jesus    has  burst  the  bondage  of  the  grave! 

2.  Sons       of  God!        the     Sa  -  vior  has    as    -  cend  -  ed!  Gaze  up  to  heaven  and  see  his  glory  there ! 
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Hail      to  the  day,       all  earth  and  heav'n  re-joic  -  es  !      Je-sus   arose, who  died  the  world  to  save  !  Why 
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w 


m,m^T    I        I        ^ 1 1 T 1 1 "" 1 T — I" 


& 


J*l 


^^0-       6         -0- 


-*- 


i 


m^m 


n 


iSE 


* 


£ 


^m 


£ 


ts^5 


§=P 


qscrftzzK 


W 


-*—*- 


=M? 


Jt=3t 


X 


-0 0 


should  the  spir-it         on  the  earth  be  droop- ing?  Why  should  her  wings  be  dragging  in  the  mire  ? 
mid  earth's  trouble        we'll  our  Lord    re  -  mem  -  ber,        What    was  our   gain,  we'll  count  it     all   but  loss  ; 


£= 


T- 


H==«=4 


*^^^> 


§5^ 


3  m  v  t— 


s^; 


^p^^^^^^^^y^ 


■W-4 


"*-6  V 


I 


-0-  -0-     -0-  -0-     -0-         -0-         —4 


3: 


1 


f 


rt 


CHRIST    IS    RISEN,    Concluded. 
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1.  Come  un-to  me,     ye     heav    -    y     la-den !  Come,  young  and  old,      for  shel-ter    to  me! 
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SORROW    SHALL   BE    KNOWN    ISTO    MORE. 
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I'll        ne   -    ver   de  -  spair  though  the     tem  -  pests      war,        And  the  waves         of  sor    -     row 
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I'll       look    be  -  yond  the      storms     of    earth,  To  my  home     a  -  bove    the         skies. 
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those  who  need,  God    will  the    gift     re    -    store ;        'Tis     sweet  to  give ; 
who  pray    For    mer  -  cy     at     yonr       door ;         'Tis      sweet  to   give ; 


then  while  you  live,  Have 

then  while  you  live,  Have 


jfcf^g^ 


t  1  -•-        -9-         -0-  -0-         -9-         -9~ 


1 


i 


^gEEQEEB 


■y~ — y—*}- — s? H — =4 


i3± 


Tf-T-f- 


^ 


t         1 


"HAVE    PITY    ON    THE    POOR,"    Concluded. 
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Remember  Jesus,  while  on  earth, 

Was  poor  and  lowly  too ; 
Then  let  us  all,  for  His  dear  sake, 

The  deeds  of  mercy  do. 
We  cannot  heal,  we  can  but  feel ; 

Heart-wounds  we  cannot  cure ; 
But  we  can  give ;  and,  while  we  live, 

Have  pity  on  the  poor. 
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1.  If  the  hearts  of    all     men  were  but    burning  with  love,  How   pleasant  this  world  soon  would  grow  ! . . .  .     If  we 
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LOVE  EACH  OTHER,    Concluded. 
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When  the  Lord  was  reviled,  he  reviled  not  again, 

But  meekly  his  sorrows  he  bore ; 
And  as  pity  and  love  brought  him  down  from  above, 

Let  us  pity  and  love  evermore. 
Then  let  us,  &c. 
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For  the  meek  ones  of  earth  are  beloved  of  the  Lord, 

And  blessed  are  they  who  forgive , 
'Tis  God's  beautiful  plan  that  the  merciful  man 

At  the  last  his  reward  shall  receive. 
Then  let  us,  &c. 

5. 
Let  the  widow  and  fatherless  never  in  vain 

For  love  and  for  sympathy  sue ; 
Let  us  do  unto  all  on  whom  trouble  may  fall 
As  we  wish  that  to  us  they  should  do. 
Then  let  us,  &c. 
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"POOR  EXILES,"    Concluded. 
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Till  we    rise   to   His  blest  a  -  bode Poor     exiles  from  our  Father's  home,  We 
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dwell  in   the  stranger's  land ;     But     comfortless    we       cannot  roam,  When  He  Jeadeth    us  with  his       hand, 
bove  all    ter  -  restrial    things ;      And    for     a  flight  to      yon  -  der  skies,  Let  us       plume     our  drooping     wings. 
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EVENING    SONG,    Concluded. 
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keep    us,         Who    al  -  ways    our    Keep  -  er     will      be,     Who     al-ways   our  Keep  -  er  will     be. 
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BLESSED    AEE    THE    MEEK. 
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1.  To       all  the   humble  »  heart-ed,         A     bless -ing    Je-sus    gave; 
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Never  hoping,  always  fearing, 
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Telling  of  her  only  son ; 
God's  kind  care  is  never  sleeping, 
He  is  still  his  promise  keeping, 
Hope  and  pray,  whenever  weeping 

For  some  lost,  forsaken  one. 
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